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ITS PECULIARITIES TEND TO DIS-
COURAGE THE TRAVELER.

+

A City of Magnificent Ruins~Factory
Which for Centuries Has Turned
Out Toledo Blades.

*

Correspondence of the Indlanapolis Journal

TOLEDO, Spain, May 2. —Castillan hotels,
from the showlest of the imperial capital
to the shabbiest of border villages, are
celebrated throughout Chrisendom for ex-
traordinary discomforts. Thiz ““Necropolis
of three empires” possesses the poorest of
them all-so poor that the una nochke To-
ledana (a night in Toledo), has passed into
& pruverb, indicating unmitigated wretch-
ednesa. The most expensive of Toledo's
hostelries-—one cannot truthfully say
“best” where are no degrees of goodness—
is the Fonda Imperial, fronting the once
tashionable Zocodovar, or Moorish plaza,
in the heart of the city.
ing exterior gives promises which are un-
fulfilled within. and the =ophisticated vis-
itor bases well-founded apprehensions of
evils to come on the first whiff of vile odors
encountered in the long,
hall. The rallway omnibus,
the only wheeled vehicle in Toledo, clatters
straight through this front hall, from the
street to the interior patio; and of course
pedestrians follow suit. What a contrast
% the cool,
dalusia, with their
grant flower beds and orange trees!
wide and barren court--open overhead to
sun and shower, roughly paved, llke the
public street and infinitely dirtier—is sur-
rounded by a rickety gallery, Into which
all the chambers open.
groud floor are utilized as a stable, wherc
mules munch barley
gsleep’” for tired travelers In the rooms
above by stamping the stones the Jlong
night through; the rest of the space being
occupled by gossiping servants and mule-
teers, bags of grain and charcoal, saddles,
gitchen paraphernalia and all the odds and
ends of the hous¢hold. The landlady—her
bare feet thrust into heelless slippers and
figure presenting a ludicrous resemblance
to one of her own grain bags, indifferently
tied in the middle—meets you in this char-
acteristic recepticn room and with voluble
Spanish welcome places the casa and all
it contains “a su disposicion de U,” and
then by clapping her pudgy hands, sum-
mons the meozo to conduct you to an apart-
ment,

AN IMPORTANT FUNCTIONARY.

The mozo, by the way, deserves a special
paragraph. He is the steward of every
Spanish house, the major domo and facto-
tum-in-general, without whom the ma-
chinery would soon stop, like a run-down
clock. He buys the food, and often cooks
it, is chambermaid, table-walter, porter,
errand boy and Dbootbhlack—performing
these manifold services for the average
salary of $2 or £ a month and his “keep”—
catching his meals on the run, so to say,
and sleeping whenever and wherever he
can—generally on the stones of the patio
while guarding the front door. He never
dreams of bettering his condition, but is
honest, faithful, even proud of his position,
which he rightfully considers the most Im-
portant in the household. Having so lttle
leisure, his tollet is not elaborate—consist-
ing of & calico shirt, seldom washed, a pair
of his master's cast-off trousers, cowhide
sandals, without hose, and a sort of shawl
wound around his walst in bullky folds, the
slack of it in front making a convenlent re-
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ceptacie for carrying things, from the mar- |

keting to the morning mall and the coppers
that are bestowed upon him in the way of
tips. Such useless articles as collars and
ties never girdled his neck; the soap of old
Castlle and his skin are manifest strangers,
and he considers his duty done in the line
ef personal adornment if he combs his hair
on filesta days and gets himself shaved two
or three times a vear.

The bedrooms of the Fonda Imperial are
g falr sample of the best to be found in
Spanish hotels, and a deseription of one
fits most of them to perfection. The floor-
ing Is of square, red bricks, called by cour-
tesy tiles, damp in summer, cold as the
charity of the world 1n winter, The ceiling
is formed by unplaned joints that support
the roof; walls whitewashed and usually
hung with a few French wood cuts in
gaudy colors, portraying scenes not usually
on exhibition where the proprieties of life
are considered. The bedstead is of Iron,
curtained with lace and canopled with
satin, but with remarkable paucity of cov-
ering, sheets that you hesitate to put your-
self between, bullet-proof plllows and flock
mattresses hard enough to satisfy an an-
chorite,

ENTOMOLOGICAL ABUNDANCE.

The whole business is palnfully sugges-
tive of abjects of entomological research—

and indeed you need not search for them; |

Hke sins, they will speedily find you out.

The peculiar wit of the Spaniard, as well |

as his indolence, i= shown in the military
names he has bestowed upon his abound-

ing vermin, while taking no pains to eradi- |

cate them. Thosze belonging to the genus
Pediculus he calls infantry; fleas, cavalry,
and the humble but
the human vinevard, known in the far
West as “B-flat.” is classed as artillery.
Mosquitoes are appropriately styled trum-
peters; roaches, drummer boys, and 8o on
to the end of the chapter.

I am told by Americans who have made
the Spanish tour that in every city where
considerable time is to be spent it iz far
better to eschew hotels and seek some casa
de huespedes—a sort of boarding house,
equivalent to the French pension. There are
several of them in Toledo, the best kept by
two elderly senoritas in a narrow stree:
near the cathedral. Wherever you locate
sleep is almost out of the question, except
during the middle of the day, when men
and beasts are taking thelr slesta. These
parrow alleys, within high blank walls,
carry sound like a trumpet. Not only the
serenos, yvelling the hours and the state of
the weather, make night hideous, and peo-
ple returning late from club or opera
pounding upon their doors o awake the
sleeping mozo or calling the policeman
with his duplicate keys, but ordinary con-
versation has the effect of shouting, and
the passage of a mule sounds like the
tramp of an army.

HISTORIC MARKET PLACE.

Setting out from the Fonda Imperial to
*“do’' the town, you find yourself at once in
the old Moorish Plaza de Zocodover—"suk"
in Arablec. “zoco” in Spanish, "soke’ in
English, signifying a market place. Read-
ers of Cervantes and Lazarillo de Tormes
will recall this and Zocodover as the
haunt of rogues and those proud, but poor,
don whiskerandos who swaggered and
starved with their capas y espadas. For

it was the site of national sports of
and blood, the auto de fe and the bull

[ts rather impos- | ...
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dark entrance
which is about |

delightful courtyards of An- |

rkling fountains, fra- |
TR poets and painters find here

i for their art,
| for his modern designs.

Three sides of the |
| was or ever could have been young

“murder |
| echoes amid Roman ruins and the steps of

tlans, who have In turn reigned in these
lordly towers and left mementos of their
occupation. Before coming to Bpain you
read much of the wonders of Toledo, and
perhaps agreed with the writers that the
old city ought still to be, a= formerly, the
capital of the country. Once on the spot
you find its objects of interest more nu-
merous and wonderful thar imagination
had piletured; but at the same time you
probably decide in mind that a place so
inaccessible, so0 mediaeval, so0o hopelessly
out of touch with the life and spirit of
the age is not fitted for a nineteenth cen-
tury seat of government, even in slow-
going Spain. Everything shows the ex-
treme age of the city and the impression
it creates of sadness and solemnity intensi-
fles as time goes on. Never was town more
beautifully situated than this *“crown of
Spain,” upon its granite peaks, eighteen
hundred feet above the encircling Tagus—
the tawny river, that bursts like a wild
thing through the near-by mountain gorge
and foams at its feet. Some unknown writ-
er says: ""Toledo has the color, the rough-
the haughty poverty of the Slerra
which it is built. It is less a town—a
affair, vlelding to the commodities
of life—~than a significant spot for the soul.
Secret and inflexible, with its vast cathed-
springing skyward, its alcazars and
palaces with their hidden, mysterious
patlos, it appears in this harsh, over-heated
land, llke an image of exaltation in socll-
tude—a city In the desert.”
BEAUTIFUL ARCHITECTURE.

Tourists come to gaze upon the dead city
as they visit the sphinx, antiquarians prowl
among its anclent monuments and shrines,
rich material
and the builder suggestions
Though there is
s0 much to attest its former glory, you
feel that infinitely more has vanished under
the hand of the spoiler—that nothing ever
in this
‘““‘where the volece of GQGoth

Ness,

On

skeleton city,

the Christians tread on the heels of the
Moor.”” The place abounds with noble ex-
amples of Baracen architecture, for the
reason that few of its ruins have been ‘‘re-
stored''—heaven save the mark!—or dis-
figured by whitewash. Turn where you will,
the eye is dellghyed by ornate facades,
carved gateways, quaint windows with bal-
conles and crossbars, soft-tinted azuelos
and the horseshoe arch with its beautiful
curve; and upon all Is the mellow hue of a
withered pomegranate., Time was when To-
ledo's 111 churches, including the magnifi-
cent cathedral, were crowded with wor-
shipers; now only sixty are used, the rest
being mostly in ruin. Out of thirty-four
hospitals only two remain, and the former
population of more than 200,000 has dwindled
to less than 20,000, But the poor old place
is eminently fitted for its present role—a
depository of departed grandeur, a hiding
place for Impoverigshed nobles and broken-
down gentility—and also for a manufactory
of that reminiscence of past ages, the “To-
ledo blade.”
A SWORD FACTORY.

One of the first things that most tour-
Ists do is to visit the celebrated “Fabrica
d"Armas,” which for centuries turned out
swords as strong and flexible as those of
Damascus. It stands on the right bank of
the Tagus, about a mile northwest of the
city. The present huge rectangular, un-
sightly building was erected for Charles
IT1, in 1788, and is well provided with
forges and all accessories, including a
chapel for the pious laborers, dedicated to
Santa Barbara, the patroness of cannons.
All the armas blancas for Spain's soldiers
are made here, but most of the swords
now manufactured have neither the tom-
per nor the beauty of the antique speci-
mens displayed in the museum. Some of
them have mottoes enameled in gold upon
the blades, guch as “Soldadoes valientes del
Rey,” "“In defense of my lady,” “Do not
draw me without reason, nor sheathe me
without honor.”” Time was when the chole-
est Toledo blades were so clastic that they
were packed in boxes for shipment curled
up like the mainspring of a watch, or, as
Falstaff says, “Compassed lilke a good
Bilboa, in the circumference of a peck, hiit
a point, heel to head.”

If you desire to secure a “blade,”” or even
the tiniest sword hairpin or paper cutter,
or a gouvenir of Toledo, on no account pur-
chase it outside of the factory; and even
there you must pay a very high price for
it. There is a large, well-lit and excel-
lently arranged show room in the building,
open every day from 9 a. m. to 6§ p. m,,
with ecivil attendants who speak a little
French, English and German, besides their
native Spanish. Swords, daggers, inlaid pa-
per knives, scissors and all kKinds of fancy
cutlery are displayed in cases, the price
of each article distinctly marked in pesetas
and centavos. Every blade bears the word
Artilleria, Toledo, Fabica de Toledo, with
the date. Those merely stamped with the
word Toledo have not been made in the
government factory, and are largely sold
in the gity. Among the most beautiful
‘ recuerdes”
beautifully

incrusted with arabesque de-

! =igns in gold and silver.

At one time the manufactory of artistiz
«ilk at Toledo for church vestments con-

| «tituted one of the greatest industries of

. | Ep %
inqustrious laborer in | pain

Only one of these i now in op-
cration, established abcut a century ago.
Its silks woven with gold are very fine.
"he only other cpeclal industry of the city
is. the manufacture of licorice, In large
amounts, for export to America.
FANNIE B. WARD.

What She Wanted.

Baltimore American.

A fair young girl, perplexity written on
her countenance, confronted the pale young
man. He reurned her gaze with' the Im-
passive stare of one who had never seen
her before. Had he? Listen. What is she
saying to him?

In a low, well-modulated voice, without
the slightest trace of emotion or excite-
ment, she says:

“l want you, dear heart. I love you, my
honey. Come back, my baby. Why did you
throw me down? The latchstring’'s always
hanging out for you. I've shook that other
man. You're the only one I love. T don't
like no cheap man. I ain't seen no messen-
ger boy. Oh, promise me, and I'll be true
to you."”

Was he moved? No. His face ook qu a
tored expression, and in a careless tone he
asked:

“Is that all?™

“Yes,” she half-whisperec.

“Two dollars and twenty cents, please.
We are having a special sale on sheet
music to-day and they are reduced in price.
Thank yo

Then thoy drifted apart, she to practice
rag time and he to flit from Beethoven to
Willlams-and - Walker 1ll for the same

salary per weei.
The Children of the Poor.

heed small child of earth:
Take - ﬁl?hhu is God most h!gh..

are stee]l deggers for the h.;ir.'

THAT BESET A MAN WHO HAS SENT
ANOTHER TO DEATH.

*

Sleeping or Waking, the Spectre Is
Always by His Side—-The
Story of a Sherifl.

7e

What are the sensations of one who has
sent the spirit of a fellow-mortal out of
this life into the inscrutable darkness of
the beyond? This grewsome but none the
less fascinatingly interesting query might
find answer readily enough, for in every
community there are some who have ex-
perienced the dread sensations, but few
are willing to discuss the awful subject.
Nothing is better known than that veterans
of wars will always shun, as they would a
rattlesnake, interrogatories relating to
whether they ever killed a man in battle.
Assembled around the cheery campfire they
will talk long and loudly of the terrific en-
gagements in which they have been partic-
ipants and of the dreadful slaughter sus-
tained by the enemy, but not a word about
the percentage of that slaughter which
might rightfully be attributed to each nar-
rator. What is the reason for this dif-
fidence, If war is right and just and its
wagers engaged in praiseworthy occupa-
tion?

A man who was once United States dis-
trict attorney for the district of Kentucky,
with headquarters in the federal building
at Louisville, threw a flood of light upon
the above question in a talk he had one
day with his stenographer. The stenog-
rapher had often noted the fits of unac-
countable irritability which would seize his
chlef without the slightest warning of their
approach. One day the district attorney
was pacing the richly carpeted floor of his
private office in the wild, reckless manner
of a caged hyena. To inquiries relating to
affairs of business he would return short,
ANErYy responses,

NEVEL KILL. A MAN.

Suddenly he paused In his awe-inspiring
march about th~ room, and, turning his
face full upon the young man, sald hurried-
ly and with intense feeling: *“My boy,
whatever you do, never kill a man. Let
him insult, abuse you, spit upon you—any-
thing, but don't, for the sake of your peace
of mind forever afterwards, don't stain
your hands with human blood. It is aw-
ful, terrible, beyond the power of words to
deseribe.” Once more he took up his
weary, ceaseless pacing around the small
circuit of his office, with head bowed and
face bearing marks of some strong inter-
nal suffering. Again his burden grew
greater than he could bear alone, and the
goading Nemesis enthroned within his
brain again drove him to speech. *“I want
to tell you a story,” sald he, “and when I
am through you will understand the ‘mean-
ing of my strange outburst a few moments
ago. When I was a young man, about
your age—twenty-one—I ‘was working
peacefully on a farm, enjoying life as well
as most young fellows situated as I was.
One day a United States deputy marshal,
with an armed posse, in search of a des-
perate offender against Uncle Sam's laws,
came by the place where 1 was working
and asked me to join his party. The spirit
of adventure ran high within me at that
time, and I eagerly embraced the opportu-
nity for distinction. I happened to have
some information about the hunted man
which the rest of the posse knew nothing
about, and I managed to get separated
from them, with a view to pursuing my
own ideas unaided. 1 found the little cabin
where the desperado was concealed, and,
armed to the teeth, strode bravely up to
the door and knocked. 1 confess that when
I heard that knock my heart rose up in my
throat for a little while. Almost instautly
the door was thrown open, and the hunted
man made a furious lunge at me, We were
involved in a life and death struggle. His
efforts were bent towards getting his re-
volver directed against my body in order
that he might quickly end the contest.
After the lapse of all these years
[ say to you, from the
of my heart, I wish he had suc-
ceeded. But he did not. In some way—I
cannot tell you how, for I don't know—
I got the pistol turned towards his left
side and pulled the trigger. With a groan
I shall never be able to get out of my mem-
ory he relaxed the terrible hold he had
upon me and rolled over lifeless in the dust
of the road. I would gladly give, if I had
it, millions of dollars to blot from my mind
that terrible picture of a fellow-being lying
dead before me, his blood flowing in a hor-
rible stream from the wound I had inflicted
upon him with my own hand. Of course,
when the rest of the posse found out what
I had done they showered pralses upon me,
saying that I had done a wonderful thing
in ridding the country of such a desperate
criminal.

“l could not then, nor have I been able
to since, regard my act in an other light
than as the murder of a man. It may
sound improbable to you, but I declare to
you solemnly that from that time to this
I have not had a single night's undisturbed
rest. Always that frightful vision stands
between me and perfect sleep. In the dead
of night, when every one else around the
house is buried in slumber, my conscience
drives me from my bed onto the floor,
where I pace up and down, sometimes the
whole night long, just as you have seen
me do this afternoon. It is not often that
I tell anyone what I have told you, for it is
a subject I do not. care to discuss, but oc-
casionally the weight of my grief becomes
too much to be borne alone."”

The confession made by this man aroused
the curiosity of the young man who heard
it and he afterwards made many inquries
to verify or disprove it. He not only found
that the particular instance related was
true in every detail, but that others have
had the same experience. It does not seem
to matter whether the killing was done in
self-defense or in carrying out the man-
dates of the law—the deed leaves an Im-
pression upon the perpetrator which can
never be effaced.

SHERIFF'S DUTIES.

Sheriffs are in a position to furnish cor-
roboration of the story herein rélated, if
they could be induced to talk or the topic.
It is well known, however, that axecutions
are the bane of such officials’ lives. In a
majority of cases the grewsome task is per-
formed by a deputy. In a town situated in
the Indiana gas belt there once lived a
youthful sheriff who had no idea of the
horror of executing a criminal. It became
his duty to hang & man “by the neck until
dead.,” in accordance with the pronounce-
ment of the judge. After the victim had
been declared lifeless and cut down, while
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the labor of his wife, who had supported
bim for many years.

AT SAGE COLLEGE.

Students of Cormell's Woman's
Department Occupy Themselves.

The way to get the best idea of the life at
a college is either to follow a student’s life
through the course or, if one wants a more
general idea, to follow the life of the en-
tire college for some period of time, say a
year. I suppose to an outsider the first
thought waen Sage College is brought to
his mind is that it js a part of Cornell Uni-
versity and therefore coeducational. This
fact {s not so prominent in the minds of
those resident in Sage. Indeed, uniess one
has come from a girls’ preparatory school
she does not give the fact of coeducation,
as such., a thought, and even if she has
come from such an institution she soon
realizes that the men swell the list of stu-
dents to a number that women alone could
not attain at the present time and so en-
able the university to provide facllities for
acquiring learning that otherwise could
not be had.

80, leaving the great problem of coedu-
cation to solve itself, the average fresh-
man enters eagerly into the life of Sage.
In the first place, three-fourths of the girls
at Sage come to Cornell with the ultimate
{dea of self-support. BSo the majority of
the girls have not the time for nor can
they afford an incessant round of gayeties.
But the fun on the occasions of celebra-
tion seems all the more spontaneous. In
the fall term, soon after the freshman has
finished decorating her room and is settled
in her work, comes the first “Sage recep-
tion.”” It is given in the Sage drawing
room, and Miss Brownell, who is the war-
den of Sage, together with Miss Macbeth,
her assistant, introduce the new girls to
the members of the faculty. A few hours
are spent In five or ten-minute conversa-
tions here and there between faculty and
freshmen. Rather formal, perhaps, but
afterward the ice seems thinner, if not ac-
tually broken. Later in the term the first
of the class entertainments takes place.
The seniors give.some entertainment, to
which the women students of the universily
are invited. This is the first of a series,
each class giving one during the year. Usu-
ally these two entertainments are the ex-
tent of the festivities in the fall term.
The junlors follow in the winter term with
theirs and they earnestly endeavor to out-
shine thelr predecessors. This year the
juniors gave Mrs, Jarley's waxworks, In-
troducing to the admiring and wonder-
struck freshmen everyone of importance
in Cornell from President Schurmann down
to Rita, Miss Brownell's lap-dog. 8Such
celebrities as Professor Stephens and Pro-
fessor Carson were there go natural in ap-
pearance that the audience fairly gasped.
The sophomores were cleverer still. They
gave Tennyson's “Dream of Fair Women"'
in pantomime and no one had thought that
there were that many fair women in the
sophomore class. Of course, the freshmen
eclipsed all, and the way in which they did
it was by simply dolng nothing. They
gave a lawn fete, ser'ved refreshments for
their guests and let them entertain them-
selves. Even the sophomores, 1903's deadly
rivals, acknowledged their success, Speak-
ing of rivalry reminds one of the freshman
banquet and the frantic endeavors by the
sophomores to prevent its taking place.
They expected it a day too soon and pre-
pared various surpriges In the way of post-
ers, imprisonment of class officers, ete., and
1903 encouraged them in their belief. The
sophomores were a surprised and disap-
pointed crowd the next morning, too worn
out after their exertions to be trouble-
some, and that night the banquet passed
smoothly off.

The Sage Dramatic Club is another im-
portant factor in the pleasure side of Sage
life. All girls of all four classes can be-
long. The club gives a play each term and
the casts are chosen by a competition for
the parts among the members. Of course,
the girls have their athletics and the
basketball banner I8 furiously contested
every year. The seniors invariably win It,
but this in no way takes away from the
eagerness and excitement of the contest.

I fear I have given the idea of a great
deal of fun and no work by giving this
catalogue of entertainments, but the fact
that there are as many girls, in proportion
to the whole membership, in the honorary
societies, Phi Beta Kappa and Sigma Xi,
as there are men, leads me to believe that
there is a large majority of work in the
year's curriculum. Cornell has a reputa-
tion for getting a great deal of hard work
out of her students and the number of
“Please do not disturb” signs on the doors
at the reviewing periods of the year shows
that her daughters do not grudge her the
labor any more than do her sons. Even
the leisure hours are not entirely given
up to frolic. On Sunday evenings the girls

.gather quietly of their own accord in the

drawing room and sing a few hymns be-
fore dispersing to their rooms.

Miss Brownell comes in contact with the
girls in various ways. On Monday after-
noon £he is at home from 4 to 6, and serves
tea for the girls in her private reception
room while she tells them stories and
tries to rid them of their embarrassment.
She also invites the girls to dine with her,
entertaining five at a time in her own little
dining room. About once every month
she talks to the women students in & body.
It has been her ambition to make Sage
self-governing, and she has succeeded re-
markably well in the short time she has
been here. She will not be with us next
year. The detalls of her resignation have
been published before, and besides, this is
no place for them. BSage girls are sorry
to lose her, but as she is leaving for the
sake of a principle we cannot wish her to
stay in deflance of it, Certain reforms of
government, certain principles of self-con-
trol and self-rellance, that she has tried
to instill into us will remain; principles
that would have grown of themselves with
time and experience, to be sure, but prin-
ciples that she has hastened in their de-
?elopment. '

8o, after all, judging from this letter,
Sage is not so very different from other
colleges, but it is different, as is always
the case,
only through living in and of it. A. 8.B.

Sage College, Cornell University, Ithaca,
N. Y., June 2

Brightwood.

Miss Katherine Mescall has returned

from Mattoon.

Mrs. Welch and daughter are vllitlnt
relatives in Unlon City.

Mrs. B. A. Brown returned, w.an-m,
from her visit to Peoria.
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 Buy Shoes at & Shoe Store.
Buy Dry Goods at a Dry Goods
Stere.
Buy a Hat of a Hatter.

Remember a “Jack of all Trades is
a Master of None.”

- We sell “QUEEN OUALITY”
Shoes at $2.48.
stores at $3.00.

There is not
able 88 a Tan 'Shoe for summer wear.

We have them In all shapes and colors,
light and heavy soles.

A Special
$1.98

1,600 pairs of Ladies’ Chocolate-color
Bhoes, plain or fancy scroll patterns. Our
department stores would think them a
bargain at $2.48,

OUR PRICE,

31.98

& We sell “QUEEN QUALITY”
Shoes at $2.48. Sold in department
stores at $3.00.

Our salesmen are all experienced
shoemen, and can give you a bet-
ter fit than a dry goods clerk, a
clothing clerk or a drug clerk in
a department store,

Sold in department

as cool and comfort-

We are Agents

—FOR—

The «Kulture” Shoe, at,

The «Composite” Shoe at ... . $3.00

The «Jenness-Miller Shoes at, . $3.50

The «Cushinet” Shoe at .. .. .. $4.00

The «Bostonian” Shoe for men. $3.50

The Ralston Health Shoe for
men.......

The Beam's Paient Ventilating
Shoe for men

We sell "an Qullity" Shoes
B o2 e el i S

N N N N

..$2.48

MAROTT’S
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.. fine cam serve you hﬂﬂlhlai

department store.

Nothing But Shoes

ga We sell ““QUEEN QUALITY”
Shoes at $2.48. We are 52¢c a pair
cheaper than department stores,

D T

L.inen Shoe
for Men

B N

White ana Gray Linen Shoe, for

bound edges,

men,

g& We sell “QUEEN QUALITY"

z
%
Shoes at $2.48. Sold in department

stores at $3.00.

Department stores are not
cheap in price and are a det-

riment to public welfare.

22 to 28 E. Washington St.

home, in honor of her guest, Mrs. Mulhol-
land, of Delaware, O,

Mrs, Bertha Waltess, who has been visit-
ing relatives in Delaware, O., has returned
home.

Miss Maude Christian, of Castieton, Is
visiting her sister, Mrs. Huffman, on Gale
street.

Mr. Charles Murphy, of Windfall, who
has been visiting his daughter, Mrs. J. D
Baker, has returned to his home.

The Christian Endeavor Society of the
Congregational Church, will give a musical
and literary entertainment at the church,
June 2.

Haughville.

Miss Mabel Scott is visiting her aunt,
Mrs. George Wineberger, in Cincinnati,

Miss Maude Wood will leave this week
for Ladoga and Roachdale to visit rela-
tives,

Miss Katherine Johnson is the guest of
her sister, Mrs. Charles Goldburg, on Bel-
mont avenue.

Mrs. Aaron Wood,
her sister, Mrs. W,
has returned home. |

Mrs. Henry Madden entertained Wednes-
day evening in homor of her guest, Mrs,
Frederick Miller, of Memphis, Tenn.

Mrs. Spencer, who has been the gueqt of
Mrs. J. H. Danner, of Tremont avenue,
hag returned to her home in Plymouth.

The lawn social which was to have been
given by the ladles of the King-avenue M.
E. Church has been postponed indefinitely.

who has been_ visiting
C. Holmes, in Chicago,

North l.ndlanapolll.

Mre. Omer Campbell is visiting relatives
in Bellefontaine, O.

Dr. and Mrs, Karstatter and son are vis-
iting friends in Martinsville.

Miss Blanche Tyler will leave shortly for
Martinsville to remain several weeks.

The Social Dozen Club was entertained
Thursday afternoon by Mrs.. Hugh Essex.

The Modern Woodmen gave a social Fri-
day evening at No. 1012 West Udell street.

Miss Inez Galloway, who has had an ex-
tended visit in Rockport, has returned
home.

The Iroquois Club
day evening at the
Loucks.

Jesse Conkle, who is home from the Phil-
ippine Islands on a furlough, is visiting rel-
atives here.

Mr. Alfred Campbell, who has been visit-
ing relatives in Bellefontaine, O., has re-
turned home.

Miss Clara Trowbridge, of Findlay, O., is
the guest of the Misgses Emery, on West
Thirtieth street.

Miss Hattie Akin entertained a number of
her friends Friday evening at her home, on
North Illinols street.

Miss Maggie Boyd entertained a number
of friends at her home Tuesday evening in
honor of her friend, Miss Hester Meyers.

The W, M. F. B. of the Home Presby-
terian Church met Friday afternoon at the
home of Mrs. Sprague, on West Twenty-
ninth street.

The Ladies’ Aid Society of the Home
Presbyteriam Church met Thursday after-
non at the home of Mrs, Charles Norman,
on West Twenty-seventh street,

The Ladies’ Ald Soclety of the Home
Presbyterian Church will give a social at
the home of Rev. and Mrs, J. Edward
Brown, June 12, for the benefit of the new
church,

iave a party Wednes-
ome of Mr. Wallace

West l;dlliapoll-.

Mrs. Roy Ray is visiting friends in Terre
Haute.

Miss Maude Trussler, of Bentley, is the
guest of Miss Lena McGrew.

Nicholas Foltz, of Morris, is the guest of
Mr. Andrev: Foltz and family.

Mrs. Katherine Wilson, of Lafayette, is
the guest of Mrs, L. Solsbury.
Mrs. James BEdwards, of Roachdale, is
the guest of Mrs. David Akers.
Miss Lydia Kirk, of Fullerton, Neb,,
the guest of Mrs. B. F. Prosser.
Mr. and Mrs. Beckett, of Freemont, are
the guests of Dr. and Mrs. Hinkle.
Palmer Union, W. C, T. U., will meet
Tuesday afternoon with Mrs. Metz.
Mrs, Harner and daughter, Mrs. Cockley,
are the guests of Mrs. W. L. Dunn.
Mrs. Frank '.I(oClun. of Martinsville, is
tha guest of Mrs. Thomas McClure. .
Farr, of Martinsville, is
Perry Broughton.
Mrs. L. E. Carson, of Momence, Ill., is

visiting her mother, Mrs. W. T. Davis.

. Nierwald and dlnxhter. of Napo-
leon.m.mthemﬂIot C. G. Bauer.
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An Honest Product

é& Y Dear Miss Cuba,””

delecate state of health.
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¢ Indianapolis

® &~We deliver these Honest Products of Hops and Malt promptly at your
home.~- TELEPHONE S7S.

s 3

(BY OUR OWN CARTOONIST.).

said Uncle Sam, ‘“‘yoa are indeed in a ver
I am going to

States product that will certainly B HO
PROGREBS BIRANID of bottled beers and ales made by the..

rescribe for you a United

ST, and that's the

Brewing Co.
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Time was when Cancer was
considered as incurable as lep-
rosy. Physicians and friends
could give little relief or en-
couragement to one afflicted
with this terrible disease,
Even now doctors know of no
remedy for this fearful malady;

INCURABLE

while adm:tung it to be a blood disease, they still insist that there is no hope

of a surgical operation, and advise you to have the Cancer cut out, but at the rame
time cannot assure you that it will not return. VYou may cut or draw out the sore, bul
another will come in its place, for the disease is in the blood—is deer-seated and e

structive, and beyond the reach of the

plasters. The blood must be purified and stren

nous, effete matter before the Cancer
S. 8. 8. is the only medicine that can

poison and force it out of the blood. It builds

new, rich, life-giving blood. §. 8.8.is a

found in it; the roots and herbs from which it is made contain

n the blood system aud make a
thousands, why not y

properties that act directly u
cure of Cancer It has cure

Cancer is not always inherited; your

blood may become so polluted that a severe and stu

Impure Blood Invites

ple on the eyelid, lip or nose, a small lum

wart or mole, and other causes so

g:)n have an obstinate sore, don't
S. S. at once;

cells.

Mre. R. Shirer, La !"I...Io writes:

‘L Im? lnrlaw about m nch below the

it will cleanse your

As m.u-n time the .."i
flesh, and uve me num
llu :he:

lnof

Sendtorourlpeadbook Cancer;
terest you; ltnfree 3
Write our

whatever for this, Address

hysicians
they bave m.dz a life study d&mmtldﬂl“.

“A small

face. i troa-
‘bl-. and I did not mlnt it m mti:'::.umrrb:: until

the jaw began to swell and beeuno much inflamed.
I u-ud mry-
S8, n’ -rmutm uvenl

and there
This was lwo Tears lgo.“ ::: fm n:':tul“

surgeon's knife or caustic, flesh-destroying
gthened, the system relieved of all
sore will heal,
overcome this powerful and contaminatin
up and invigorates the old, and su;
purely vegetable remedy; no mineral cas
'ICI"\J. r urin

e and permaneni

fumlym i be free from any taint, yet vou
form of the disease may de
velop from a sore or nicer
on your tongue or other
of your body; a shight
ise or hurt, a little _- me

p on the jaw or breast, a harmless look

Disease.

insignificant as to attract jittle or no attention.
rely upon salves or ocintments to cure it—begin with
blood and prevent the formation of cancerous

ear

it contains much information that will!

advice or information wanted;
diseases, We make no charge
SWIFT SPECIFIC COMPANY, ATLANTA, GA.
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wcnlumm it was accepted. In view of
there will be no serve

ices held to-Gay tn the church.
Mrs. McClure, who has been visiting her
son, Mr. Robert MeClure., on Oliver avenue,
m Friday to her m in Nashville,

‘

Bradford, .’.".’."‘.;.“L"
been the guest -
McClure, returned to his

; ﬂ the Loyal Temperancs
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